mo
hour later he dropped exhaust-
upon the ground inskde his cave.

For an hour he lay thinking, gnaw-

lengthened as
clined; ot last the flery
the horizson. Shouldering his rifie
marched doggedly through the
until once more he saw Mollie's cabin
vutlines agaihst the darkening siy
upon the further ridge. Even as he
watched a tihy spark flashed out
from the parior candie.

An hour Ister he was lying upon
his stomach outside the cabin. Inside
he saw Frank Merriman, smoking in
one corner. Mollie was laying the
supper table. Occaslonally she
ped before the sherifl and
plead with him, Ben gritted

If only Merriman
his rifle. But he kept his
even at the supper table; it
later when he aross that
it for a moment aguinst the mud wall.
The watcher knew that his time had
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{ come. Mollie's hands were on Merri-

ing his lip In rage. His passion for | crying

her bad been so strong, his love so
large & part of his existence, that the
revulsion was terrible, He must con-
trive some punishment commensur-
ate with the crime. Among the hill
women there could be none other so

g

distinetly;

a flery mist, through his weapon.
Next moment, too enraged to fire,
Ben had dropped his rifie and his
hands were on the sheriff's throat.

' ness. He felt his enemy wenkga%t‘
He had him at his mercy now. Sud

denly a tremendous blow fell

his head from behind. Heheard
ghivering of the cheap rifle 8
flung oui his hands, felt for soma
stable hold in
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